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DR* PRENTICE: I'd leave her alone for a little longer.

[GERTRUDE comes in with a note,

GERTRUDE: Mrs. Cedar asked me to give you this, ma'am,
MRS. ARDSLEY: Oh.  [She opens the letter and reads it.} Is she

in the drawing-room?

GERTRUDE: No, ma'am.  She's waiting in her car,
MRS. ARDSLEY: Ask her to come in.
GERTRUDE: Very good., ma'am.

[GERTRUDE goes out,
MRS. ARDSLEY: How very strange,
DR. PRENTICE: What is it?
MRS. ARDSLEY: It's from Gwen. She asks if she can see me

alone for a few minutes.
SYDNEY: I'll get out then.

[He rises, takes Ms stick and stumps out of the room.
DR. PRENTICE: I'll go, too.
MRS. ARDSLEY: I wonder what she wants.
DR. PRENTICE: Probably an address or something,
MRS. ARDSLEY: She could have telephoned.
DR. PRENTICE: Am I right in thinking she's a very silly

woman?
MRS. ARDSLEY: Quite right.

[DR. PRENTICE has been watching SYDNEY go and as
soon as the door is closed on him he changes his manner.
DR. PRENTICE: I've had a long talk with Murray.
MRS. ARDSLEY: I hate this consultation that you've forced

me into.
DR. PRENTICE:   My dear, it's essential.  I don't want to

alarm you, but I must tell you I'm not satisfied with

your condition.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Oh, well. It's at three o'clock to-morrow
afternoon?